BANAIYAN TO THE SEA

beloved warrior whose mother had been of the Bani HillaL
And the gom were troubled in their minds as to which
among them should convey the ill-tidings to Dhiyab, who
would surely strike down with his spear such a messenger of
woe. For Dhiyab's spear was never known to miss; once
it was launched it must land in flesh; so 'it was written'; and
should it not land in flesh Dhiyab would die in that same day.

And none being willing to tell him, it was decided to send
Dalaiyan the slave, for they said one to another, 'Should
Dalaiyan die he dies; and should he live he lives only to be
a slave/

And Dalaiyan asked for the speediest mare and they gave
it to him, and he rode towards Dhiyab's place and drew
rein at a great distance,

Dhiyab shouted to him, 'Tell me, O Dalaiyan, as I am
of the sons of darkness, how went the fight, and tell me of
the gallantry of my sons and how it fares with them/

And the slave answered:

'Of our camels and our sons, the best have gone.
Thy three sons and bin Khafaiyat.
Bravest of warriors of their tribe and time/

And as the slave now turned his mount about and
galloped away, Dhiyab seized his spear and hurled it after
him; but Dalaiyan bending low over his steed, the weapon
passed over him and landed some paces beyond in the head
of a snake.

'Great God!5 cried Dhiyab, 'my spear has missed. Now
must I pass to where the slain have gone/

'Selemni* shouted back the slave, 'save me unhurt and I
will give thee good tidings/
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